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FORW ARD—MARCH! 


Forwarp? Yes, we are going! 
What craven turns back? 
See the blood that is flowing 
To moisten the track! 
Blood from loyal hearts torn 
When our foes passed this way, 
A red pathway has wora, 
We must walk there to-day! 


Forward? Yes, God be praised! 
We are all of one mind, 
When His standard is raised 
We dare not lag behind. 
Dark the world grows around, 
And shall we hide our light? 
Trait’rous foemen abound, 
What can we do bat fight? 


What are you, friend, or I, 
While the Union’s enslaved? 
Who should mourn if we die, * 
So the nation be saved? 

Oh! the earth closes tight 
Where a coward finds rest, 

But her green sods fall light 
On the patriot’s breast! 


Yes, we’re all marching on, 
Sword in hand, side by side, 
Bidding rebels begone 
Where our flag is defied; 
Till the land is united 
That they've torn in twain, 
And the flag they have slighted 
Shall trinmph again! 
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NOW FOR A VICTORY! 


HE news from ail parts of the country con- 
firms the view we took iast week of the de- 
spairing condition of the rebels, and the restora- 
tion of confidence throughout the North. Since 
we wrote the loyal people of the United States 
have been lending their money to Government 
for the prosecution of the war at the rate of a 
million and a haif per day. The Assistant-Sec- 
retary of the Treasury has been obliged to come 
here to expedite the printing of bonds, for the 
engravers could not furnish them as fast as the 
people wanted to buy them. Gold has fallen 
twenty per cent., and the collapse of the cur- 
rency, so much dreaded at one time, is now in- 
definitely postponed. 

On the other hand, each arrival from the 
South reveals a gloomier picture than the last. 
Starvation reigns at Mobile, Richmond, and 
Charleston. Flour is 60, $80,and $100 a bar- 
rei. The rebel currency, which is the only 
money current in Secessia, is so depreciated that 
gold sells at 600 per cent. All traffic of every 
kind is atan end. Agriculture has been ruined 
by the Conscription Act. The growth of man- 
ufactures, which had commenced when the block- 
ade was established, has been checked by the 
currency collapse, and those which are still work- 
ing are worked by the Government. A corre- 
spondent in Richmond writes that quotations of 
prices are mostly fictitious, for the simple reason 
that no one sells any thing which he can avoid 
selling, and all live simply ‘‘from hand to 
mouth.” The railways are monopolized by 
Government, and from want of attention to re- 
pairs are fast wearing out—thus depriving the 
people of the States wich have been the theatre 
of the war of the means of obtaining provisions 
from other localities. As to civil rights, the 
poor people of the South have none at all. 
Bands of horse, furnished with authority from 
Jeff Davis and his generals, scour the country, 
seizing young men and impressing them, steal- 
ing property, hanging all who differ with them, 
burning cotton, and laying the face of the land 
as waste as an African desert. Such is the pic- 
ture as we find it in the rebel papers and the 
narratives of Southern refugees, To such a 
condition have two years of rebellion reduced 
the sunny South. 

It is evident that this accursed insurrection 
only needs the coup de grace to finish it. That 
the rebels, however straitened for provisions and 
harassed by other tribulations, will succumb be- 
fore they have been beaten, we are not prepared 
to believe. The rebel army will feed itself, 
though every one else in the Confederacy starve ; 
and pride will keep the leaders steadfast as long 
as it is possible to keep their armies together. 
But the news from the South indicates clearly 
that the rebels are in that state that a single de- 
feat will destroy them utterly. Such a repulse 
as we met at Fredericksburg—which for sixty 
days plunged the North into mourning and al- 
most despair—would be fatal to the insurgents. 
Their armies would melt away as the French 
army did after Waterloo—when a magnificent 
corps of some 80,000 men disappeared in a single 
day so thoroughly that next morning it was im- 
possible to collect 1000 of them together. Dis- 
couragement and despair would overwhelm gar- 
risop. after: garrison, regiment after regiment, 
and we should very quickly have counter revola- 
tionary movements in each Southern State, and 


hastily organized popular demonstrations in fa- 
vor of the Union. Backed by a decided victory, 
the argumentum ad ventrem may be relied upon 
to finish the work. 

But a victory we must have. Who will be 
the General to win it? Hooker, they say, is 
moving more or less rapidly through the mud 
of the Rappahannock. Grant is not only en- 
gineering, but is getting ready to fight in the 
Southwest. Banks’s cannon has been heard 
near Port Hudson. Hunter’s bugle has sounded 
the advance at Port Royal. Rosecrans is feel- 
ing his way. toward Southeastern Tennessee. 
Which of these Generals will be the one to en- 
throne himself in history as the man who put 
down the great slavery rebellian? There will 
be, we honestly think, but one more great battle. 
Who shall be the man to win it? 





THE BRITISH PIRATES. 

Tuer British pirate Florida bids fair to win as 
prominent a place in the annals of successful 
piracy as the other British pirate, the Alabama. 
The destruction of the Jacob Bell, with « cargo 
worth a million, has been followed by the de- 
struction of another vessel, also, it is said, richly 
laden. The work goes bravely on. 

When these vessels were placed on the stocks 
in England, the British Government was noti- 
fied that they were intended to be pirates. At 
every step in their construction the evidence of 
their destination lated, and was carefully 
laid before the British Government. Minister 
Adams from week to week informed Earl Rus- 
sell of the character of the Florida and the A/a- 
bama, and placed at his disposal the opinion of 
Queen’s Counsel to the effect that the construc- 
tion of these vessels was a violation of neutrality. 
The Earl was deaf to all remonstrance. ‘Her 
Majesty’s Commissioners of Customs” at Liver- 
pool and elsewhere, having probably had their 
pockets well lined with Southern money, discov- 
ered no evidence that either the A/abama or the 
Oreto, alias the Florida, were destined for the 
service of theSlaveConfederacy. It was not until 
Earl Russell felt sure that the Alabama had got 
fairly to sea that he issued orders to detain her. 
Like master, like man. At Nassau and at Bar- 
badoes the pirate Florida is a welcome visitor. 
Maffit is asked to Government House, and con- 
gratulated by the British colonists on the de- 
struction of American vessels. The Alabama is 
féted in Jamaica; and the merchants of Kings- 
ton turn out on "Change to give a right royal 
reception to the pirate Semmes. One can not 
help remembering that these British colonies 
were planted as pirates’ nests, grew up on the 
profits of buccaneering, and are now mostly peo- 
pled by the illegitimate offspring of pirates and 
malattoes. 

That it has been and is still the purpose of 
the British authorities, from Earl Russell down 
to the tide-waiters in ‘‘ Her Majesty’s Customs,” 
to help these pirates to get to sea, and to assist 
them in their work of destroying American 
commerce, it is impossible, in view of the diplo- 
matic correspondence before Congress, to doubt 
for an instant. Only a few days ago, Mr. Lay- 
ard, on behalf of the British Government, stated 
in Parliament that he had no information of 
any vessels being built for the rebels in England, 
though the list of their forthcoming fleet has 
been published in all the papers, with the names 
of the builders, and the sites of the dock-yards 
where the vessels are building. Two of the so- 
called ‘‘ Chinese” frigates have just been launch- 
ed by Mr. Laird, the builder of the Alabama. 

A: ‘ne indications point to a general con- 
spiracy among persons in authority in England 
against our merchant navy. The gradual prog- 
ress of our merchant marine, the superiority 
which our builders have attained over British 
constructors, and the general preference given 
by shippers in Asiatic and South American ports 
to American over English bottoms, have aroused 
the alarm of thee‘*‘shop-keeping nation,” and 
Englishmen are ready to avail themselves of the 
alliance of pirates to regain the carrying tude 
of the world. Every British official, from Earl 
Russell to the half-disguised traitors who offici- 
ate as consuls in our ports, is possessed with 
the idea that now or never is the time to drive 
American ships from the face of the ocean. 

This is one of the inconveniences of the war 
in which we are engaged, and we must bear it 
like men. When peace comes—then will come 
a reckoning. 


THES LOUNGER. 


LETTER TO AN ENGLISH FRIEND. 
My pear S1r,—Although you have so clear a 
perception of the seope of our civil war, and so sin- 
cere a sympathy with the cause of the Govern- 











only alternative of 
overthrow of armed rebellion and a return to 


constitutional methods of settling differences, or 
submission to its own ruin. 





Tn the matter of disunion there are two points to 


be considered: first, the consequences, and, second, 
the methods. 
f we make the attempt to recognize the ‘‘ Con- 
leracy,” and succeed in maintaining Northern 
unity, we surrender the navigation of our great 
rivers to a treaty settlement. We abandon Ches- 
apeake Bay, which reaches almost to Philadelphia. 
We renounce all the Southern coasts and forts from 
the Capes of Delaware to and through the Gulf of 
Mexico. Those forts command the mouths of the 
rivers and the course of our Pacific and South 
American commerce. Your Thames is an incon- 
siderable river. Would Great Britain relinquish 
the control of its mouth to a foreign power for the 
sake of peace? What would its foreign possession 
be but the sign of conquest? Besides this, we 
must establish an internal boundary line of 1500 
miles, te defend against the most hostile of ene- 
mies. The greatest wars have been the defense 
of such lines, Such a line with us would be al- 
ways festering; for slaves will escape, and the 
passions of borderers who have been wrenched 
asunder by civil war and consequent hate are un- 
controllable. Then the Northwest is the gran- 
ary of the continent. ‘The Mississippi is its nat- 
ural road to market, and the Northwest must and 
will control it. What conceivable treaty could 
guarantee that control as the Union does? You 
will tell me that the self-interest of trade will suf- 
fice. But why should it keep a peace under a 
treaty which it has broken under a Union? There 
are other passions quite as strong as selfishness. 
But when, by the supposition, we have surren- 
dered the coasts, and the rivers, and the forts, we 
have done so to a power that has and can have no 
naval resources, and which must therefore at once 
seek a maritime alliance. Disunion thus imme- 
diately establishes two foreign states upon our soil, 
And by the line which, in case of peace accepted 
by us, we must adopt, the North is almost territo- 
rially divided between the lowest point of the Lakes 
and the highest of the Slave region. And all this 
renunciation of territory, navigation, coast, com- 
merce, internal communication, national honor, 
safety, and importance—all this whittling down of 
the imperial United States to a miserable cluster 
of balked political ities—when made after 
a war waged to maintain its pristine extension and 
power, is simply a conquest by the enemy, and an 
enemy that hates us the more bécause he was part 
of us, the ever-ready ally of any European or for- 
eign foe against us, the willing and constant ag- 
gressor of a power that he has humiliated by arms. 
This is ypon the supposition that we ourselves 
propose an armistice and settlement. If, on the 
other hand, the rebels ask for peace, it will be in- 
finitely easier and safer for the Government to 
maintain the Union upon terms that secure peace 
than to intrust the chances of that peace to an an- 
gry and sullen, although for the moment defeated, 


power. 

But any conceivable method of disunion is not 
less disastrous than the consequences. It is often 
forgotten by our foreign friends that union is an 
instinet with the great mass of our people, because 
union is synonymous with nation. We perfectly 
understand that our union is our strength and our 
success. It is this feeling which has hitherto ena- 
bled the Slave Power to carry all its measures. It 
had but to threaten the Union, and the country fell 
upon its knees in abject assent. It is the same 
feeling which has made the word ‘‘ Abolitionist,” 
which was synonymous with Disunionist, the most 
odious party-name in our history. 

Let us then suppose that the attempt at dis- 
union is to be gravely made. First of all the sep- 
arating line must be determined. As there is no 
natural division this line must be purely arbitrary. 
Upon what principle, then, will you establish it ? 
Davis will claim all the Slave States as his natural 
domain. But Kentueky does not willingly go with 
him, nor Missouri, nor even Tennessee. Maryland 
has a strong rebellious tendency, but there is a vital 
Union element in the State. What is to be done? 





the old system of one nation. How will it be when 
the border is to be that of a hostile foreign power? 
Who will stand in the breach? Evidently there 
can be but one solution. The question must be re- 


But if she elects the South she leaves Pennsylvania 
a Border State. Pennsylvania will therefore say 
at once, “I shall not let Maryland decide whether 
IT am to be a Border State or not.” And she, too, 
will demand her vote upon the question. 

And so we shall immediately arrive at the prac- 
tical perception of the dismal truth that by remov- 
ing one stone we have loosened the whole arch. 


citizen will revert to his party 
party gob When have been for the 

nion, not nigger, and having lost the game 
we call for afresh deal. | We like slavery, and we 
go for a union with the South.” Another will cry, 


i 





To be a Border State bas been bad enough under | 
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in course of extinction, will inevitably land 
a pee ea Intestine brawls will at once 


separation. 
When we are in a position to do what you sug- 
gest—namely, to curtail the dimensions of the re- 


work we have undertaken ; in other words, to con- 
cede victory to the rebellion, and confess our na- 
tional ruin. 

As a foreigner, your view of our war is that of 
human welfare at large, not especially that of the 


disastrous to that Government and fatal to that 
cause than its defeat by armed rebels upon its 
own domain? The parallel which is constantly 
drawn in Europe and by many here between the 
attitude of our Government toward the rebellion 
and that of Great Britain toward the American 
Colonies is radically false. The relation between 
Britain and the Colonies was not a union, and the 
geographical separation makes all the difference. 
If you would suppose a parallel case, it must be 
that of two or three counties of England, like 
Yorkshire and Kent, rising in rebellion, not be- 
cause they had suffered the slightest injury or in- 
justice, but because they could not extend certain 
local county laws repulsive to the common con- 
science of mankind over the whole empire. If the 
Imperial Government could be justly accused of 
gratifying a lust of dominion in aiming to reduce 
— by arms, so may we, but not other- 
w 

You will thus see, I hope, that we are shut up 
to the issue of victory or ruin. The ‘* peace move- 
ment” is simply the appeal of the most reckless 
and depraved of our party politicians to popular 
ignorance and passion, counting for its success 
upon the natural fatigue of a tremendous war, its 
necessary expense, and, above all, upon the brutal 
prejudice against a most unfortunate race, Could 
such a movement become in any manner general, 
and by means of such arguments and such men as 
support it, the cause of civil liberty would be in- 
definitely lost here, and faith in the capacity of 
men for self-government would be every where ex- 
The Union is not only the master 
word of our destiny, but of that of free men through- 


out the world. Faithfully yours. 





THE OPERA. 
Arrer all there is no manager like Maretzek. 
He has been familiar to us all now for many years. 
From the famous days of Truffi and Benedetti down 
to these very nights in which we hear one of the 
best companies that ever sung in New York. Ma- 
retzek has been the most faithful and undaunted 
of operatic benefactors. His management has been 
always skillful and enterprising, and the charge 
of the jarring and tumultuous interests of an opera 
is enough to try the stoutest heart. The success 
of the present company is as sure as it is deserved, 
and it is another obligation of the public to Ma- 
retzek. 





COTOPAXL 

Ir has been the happiness of Mr. Church to 
achieve a more popular reputation than any Amer- 
ican painter since Alston. Cole, Durand, Ken- 
sett, and Gignoux, our other masters of landscape, 
have a justly won and sustained fame among the 
intelligent and cultivated lovers of art. So have 
Inman, Page, Huntington, Elliott, Gray, and 
Hicks, the historical and portrait painters. But 
the name of Church is doubtless more familiar to 
the general public. He alone, with the confidence 
of success, exhibits his single works as they are 
completed. No other name, perhaps, among our 
artists would summon such crowds as his. 

The reason of this popularity, and the justice of 
the public preference, are questions which I do - ot 
mean to consider now. What fame is, whatr - 
tation is, what fashion ia, are inquiries that «. ‘' 
us into a region of subtle distinctions. As a Leui- 
ger, I have only to mention that one of the pleasant- 
est public resorts at this moment is Goupil’s galle 


It is a pendant to the Heart of the 
Andes. other pendant is Chimborazo, a work 
The three are a 


the sun, just risen, shines, irradiating a lake which 
ddle distance. Beyond the cone are a 
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rocky plateau, fifty miles broad, clad lightly with 
thin grass. This plateau is divided from the right 
fore-ground and depth of the scene by a deep abyss 
into which the lake discharges its water, that foams 
over jagged rocks and whirls in blue mist toward 
the front. In the fore-ground descends a sheer 
precipice, against which birds are circling in the 
void. The plateau above stretches, a level prom- 
ontory of rock, toward the lake, the reflection of 
the sunlight gleaming along its glittering surface. 
In the extreme corner of the left fore-ground is a 
road along which comes a peasant leading a lama, 
and a tropical thicket is pierced by a bowery path 
in which the luminous shadow is one of the mar- 
vels of the work. A lake in the midst of a vast 
rocky plateau, through a rift of which it flows 
away—the cone of the volcano, with the heavy 
amoke clouds, through which the sun glares as he 
rises—the cliffs and plateau stained with the myr- 
iad shifting hues of lichens, and tremulous with 
thin, whispering grasses, a cluster of trees in a 
corner~—is the substance of the picture. 

Its power is in the impression it conveys of the 
resistless force of tropic nature, expending itself in 
apparently airess grandeurs and useless magnifi- 
cence. The sense of solitude withering in its 
splendor, of a torrid fierceness which seems to aim 
at aridity, but is baffled by unexpected and inex- 
tinguishable beauty, the superb disdain which the 
equator hurls at high civilization and human mas- 
tery and progress, are subtly reproduced in this 
painting, leaving in the spectator’s mind a feeling 
of that profound sadness, which the sight or the 
story of the Tropics always inspires. 

The handling is of the same character and excel- 
lence as in Mr. Church’s other works. The ex- 
traordinary elaboration of detail, as seen in the 
trees at the left, in the rockiness of the rock, and 
in the variety of surface, is unsurpassed even by 
the Pre-Raphaelite doctors. Yet it is subordinated 
to a breadth of effect which is equally striking. 
Brilliant and masterly effects of light and color 
with the greatest breadth are not uncommon. Diaz 
achieved them wonderfully in very small pictures. 
But Diaz sacrificed every thing to that single point. 
It was often smeared upon the canvas with a pal- 
let knife. It was the crudest pigment. But 
Church secures the light, the brilliancy, the tell- 
ing and broad effect without slurring the least de- 
tail. You have the granulations of the batk and 
the broad splendor of the tree. There is no niggling. 
It is honest work, resulting from the most sagacious 
observation. init 

Let us , some happy day, to see feart 
ote Antes Cotopazri, the Chimborazo, and the 
Andes of the Ecuador all combined in a single ex- 
hibition. 

—In the ante-room of the gallery there is a proof 
of the engraving of the Heart of the Andes, the re- 
sult of three years’ labor of ten hours aday. It is 
an exquisite specimen of line engraving worthy the 
most careful and intelligent study. 





FROM ONE OF THE PEOPLE. 


Tue Lounger commends the following corre- 
spondent to the Delmonico Committee as a citi- 
zen in extreme need of “‘sound political informa- 


tion :” 
Kisxatom, March 19. 

Dear Louncer,—Dr. Mackay, the New York corre- 
spondent of the London Times, must, from the nature of 
his communications, breathe in an atmosphere laden with 
the poison of sedition. His letter, dated January 29, says: 

“ The beginning of the end draws near. The patience 
of the people is well-nigh exhausted. They have long 
been disgusted with the war and the Administration. 
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the diffusion of Copperhead literature requires us to 
state that the song is not issued under their aus- 


opposition, 
song is Charles G. Leland ; the 
air, ‘‘ My love she’s but a lassie yet.” 

oO! Wk’RE NOT TIRED OF FIGHTING YET! 





UPON THE REVOLUTION. 
Ir is part of the design of the Cooper Institute to 





In reply.to numerous inquiries the Lounger says, 
what he omitted to say in his article upon ‘‘ The 
Trial of the Constitution,” by Sidney George 
that it is published by Messrs. J. B. Lippincott 

Philadelphia. 


“ Sylvia’s Lovers” is the new novel by Mrs. 
Gaskell—a story of English life, told with the elo- 


lished her fame. It has been greeted with great 








GENERAL STUART'S NEW AID. 
“The rebel cavalry leader, Stuart ry es agg ny Se bor pacwse Guar lage tr 


Major, a young lad Court House, who has been of great service to 





iding at Fairfax 
Paper. 


praise by the London ritics, and shows that Mrs. 
Gaskell is not yet tc \e superseded by the fresher 
triumphs of Mrs, Wood or the authoress of ‘ Au- 
rofa Floyd.” Indeed Mrs. Gaskell and Miss Evans, 
the author of ‘‘ Adam Bede” and “‘ Romola” (now 
publishing in Harper’s Magazine), are still un- 
rivaled among the “ female novelists” of England. 
Published by Harper & Brothers, 


In this number of the Weekly is the brilliant 

of Charles Reade’s new novel, “‘ Very Hard 

Cash.” Mr. Tom Hughes must look to his laurels. 

Mr. Reade begins by a most spirited picture of 
xford, places 
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“train of ” and 
“* passing event. 
He who said that the half is often better than the whole, 
sie dave obted uss Rens 06 0 ie eter Gan Se 
Y ladies like are all in a quiver 
till the beamx come and can't go off without 





Why is Ireland likely to become rich? 
Beowues its capital ts alwaye doubling (Dublin) 











DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE YAZOO PASS EXPEDITION. 





Our intelligence from the Southwest is confiwed, discon- 
ment at Washington feceived « dispatch from Adbieal 


Wi Smith 
the whole pond that on the 7th instant 
vessels through in excepting 
Petre, whtoh loot bes nad 


ig 

2 
F 
i 
zZ 

i 
if 
- 


Ft 
i 
iy 
itt 
i 


F 
E 
E 
EE 
f 
4 


§ 
s8 


F 


» aa yo ee Sone anne, cnet was 
pening at its mou wider. part of the 
town was with an ound on ae following 


officers. 
W. 8. Rosscrame, Major-General. 
DISTRESS IN DIXIE, 
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DEATH OF GENERAL SUMNER. 


Major-General Edwin V. amen who died st Syracuse 
on 21st, , of congestion of the hungs. 
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OUR BATTERIES.—Skercuep sx Mx. Tuxovors B. Davis.—[See Pace 215.) 





_ THE SUNSET GUN IN THE YAZOO.—Sxercusp sy Mz, Tazopons R, Davis.—(Sex Pace 215.) 
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THE ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND—BRIDGE OVER WEST FORK OF STONE RIVER, BUILT BY GENERAL MITCHELL.—[Sun Pace 215.) 
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to Act of Congress, in the Year 1863, 
by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the Dis- 
trict Court for the Southern District of New York.) 


VERY HARD CASH. 
Br CHARLES READE, Eso, 


AUTHOR OF “Ir 18 NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND,” ETO, 





Swith Sriginal Ellustrations. 





m@ Printed from the Manuscript and 
early Proof-shsets purchased by the 
Proprietors of ** Harper’s Weekly.” 








PROLOGUE. 


iN a snowy villa, with a sloping lawn, ‘ust 
outside the great commercial sea-port, - 
ton, there lived, a few years ago, a happy fam- 
ily. A lady, middle-aged, but still charming ; 


two young friends of hers; and a periodical 


visitor. 


The lady was Mrs. Dodd; her occasional vis- } ; 


Stor was her husband; her friends were her son 
Edward, aged twenty, and her daughter Julia, 
nineteen; the fruit of a misalliance. 

Mrs. Dodd was origins ly Miss Fountain, a 
young lady well-born, high- and a denizen 
of the fashionable world. Under a strange con- 
currence of circumstances she coolly married the 
captain of an East Indiaman. The deed done, 
and with her eyes open, for she was to say, 
in love with him, she took a judicious ; and 
kept it; no hankering after Mayfair, no talking 
about Lord ‘‘ This” and Lady ‘‘ That,” to com- 
mercial gentlewomen; no amphibiousness. She 
accepted her place in society, we the right 
to embellish it with the graces she 
in a higher sphere; in her home, and in her 
person, she was little less elegant than a count- 
ess; yet nothing more than a hant-captain’s 
wife: and she reared that commander's children, 
in a suburban villa, with the manners which 
adorn a palace. When they happen to be there. 

This lady had a bugbear: viz. Slang. She 
could not endure the smart technicalities cur- 
rent; their multitude did not overpower her dis- 
taste; she called them “jargon ;” ‘‘ slang” was 
too coarse a word for her to apply to slang: she 
excluded many a good ‘‘ racy idiom” along with 
the real offenders; and monosyllables in general 
ran some risk of having to show their passports. 
If this was pedantry, it went no farther; she 
was open, free, and youthful with her young 
pupils; and had the art to put herself on their 
level; often, when they were quite young, she 
would feign infantine ignorance, in order to hunt 
trite truth in couples with them, and detect, by 
joint experiment, that rainbows can not, or else 
will not, be walked into, nor Jack-o’-lantern be 
gathered like a cowslip; and that, dissect we the 
vocal dog—its hair is like a lamb’s—never so 
skillfully, no fragment of palpable bark, no sedi- 
ment of tangible squeak, remains inside him to 
bless the inquisitive little operator, ete., ete. 

When they advanced from these elementary 
branches to History, Tapestry, and 
‘*Whet Not,” she managed stil to keep by their 
side, learning with them, not just hearing them 
lessons down from the top of a high tower of 
maternity. She never checked their curiosity, 
but made herself share it; never gave them, as 
so many parents do, a white-lying answer; wooed 
their affections with subtle though innocent art; 
thawed their reserve; obtaiued their love, and 
retained their respect. Briefly, a female Chester- 
field; her husband’s lover after though 
not before; and the mild monitress, the elder 
sister, the favorite companion and bosom friend, 
of both her children. 

They were remarkably dissimilar; and per- 
haps I may be allowed to the narrative 
of yen adventures by a delineation; as in coun- 
try churches an individual pipes the key- 
and the tune comes raging Bong —_—" 

Edward, then, had a great calm eye, that was 
always looking folk full in the face, mildly; his 
countenance comely and manly, but no more; 
too square for Apollo; but sufficed for John 
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Modesty, Intelligence, and, above ai, Enthusi- 
asm, shone through her, and out of her, and 
made her an airy, fiery, household Briefly, 


sonable rapidity, and, until Edward went 
Eton, would insist upon learning his into 
bargain, partly with the fond notion of ing 


bim on; as the y of a swift horse incites 
a slow one ; partly because she was determined 
every trouble, 


she called her mother ‘‘Lady Placid,” and her 
brother “‘ Sir Imperturbable.” And so much for 


Mrs. Dodd laid aside her am 
with her maiden name; but she looked high for 
her children. she was all the more 


pirant in Mrs. Dodd. She educated Julia her- 





After Eton came the choice of protession . 
His mother recognized but four ; these her 


discreet ambition sifted down to two. 
For military heroes are now and then, how 
ever pacific the century; and naval ones drown- 
ed. would never expose her Edward to this 
iy the pall but safe & bs den wna 
; ’ 3 or 
none of it. Bachstest deh leumt aad to bor 
and, within these reasonable limits she left her 
dear boy free as air ; pegs 8 em there 


ite expression, as well as habit. 
thinking it quietly over for the last six months. 
Ce a eee I shall be out 
me there. It will cost you a lot of money, 
a no good. Now, a advice! 
m’t you waste your oe 
a dull fellow like me to rey aid 
enough at Eton. Make me an engineer, or some- 
thing. If you were not so fond of me, and I of 
you, I'd say send me to Canada, with a pickaxe; 
you know I’ve got no head-piece.” 
Mrs. Dodd had sat 
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say nothing of the valuable 

1 Regen why senna 
a Py epee premio 
w without regretted 

and have sent their : enbihas age el. 
umes to me.” 








an embrace and a little grunt of resignation from 
him 


" «6 Pake the dear boy and show him our pur- 
chases, love!” said Mrs. Dodd, with a little gentle 


accent of half reproach, scarce perceptible to a 
ear. 
“Ob yes:” and Julia rose and tripped to the 
door. she stood a moment, half turned, 
with coloring with innocent pleas- 


ure. “ Come, darling. Oh, you good-for-nothing 
The pair found a little room hard by, paved 


“There, Sir. Look them in the face and us, 
if you can.” 

** Well, you know, I had no idea you had been 
and bought a of for Oxford.” 
His eye brightened; he w out a two-foot 

and began to calculate cubic contents. 
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young gentlemen are received at college; and 


for 
dom. They showed him a hole in the roof, and 
called it an ‘‘ Attic ;” grim pleasantry! being a 
Pp in the modern Athens. They inserted ‘ 
him ; told him what hour at the top of the morn- 
ing he must be in chapel; and left him to find 
out his other ills. His cases were welcomed like 
Christians, by the whole staircase. These under- 
graduates i 


one another’s crockery as their 
own: the joint stock of breakables had just dwin- 
dled very low, and Mrs. Dodd’s bountiful contri- 
bution was a 


The new-comer soon found that his views of 





at Oxford. ae See 

i his Witney, and laid is oar. 
Hee Tee italy weighed in his Jer- 
sey and flannel trowsers by the crew, and proving 
only eleven stone eight, whereas he had been un- 
generously of twelve stone, was elect- 
ed to the vacant oar by acclamation. He was 
a picture in a boat; and oh!!! well pulled, six!!! 
was a hearty ejaculation constantly hurled at 
him from the bank by many men of other col- 
leges, and even by the more genial among the 
cads, as the Exeter glided at ease down the river, 
or shot up it in a race. 

He was now as much talked of in the Uni- 
versity as any man of his Co’ except one. 
i that one was townsman ; 
but no friend of his: he was much Edward's 
senior in standing, though not in age; and this 
is a barrier the junior must not step over—with- 
out direct encouragement—at Oxford. 


cape the of pluralism, preaching at Wit- 
ney, pode de uctuated, 


exclusive: young Hardie was 
Doge of a studious clique; and careful to make 
it understood that he was a reading man who 
boated and cricketed, to avoid the fatigue of 
lounging; not a boatman or cricketer who strayed 
into Aristotle in the intervals of iration, 
His public running since he left 


in his eighth (he pulled second for it the year 
before); Stroke of the Exeter in his tenth ; and 
reckoned sure of a first class, to consummate his 
two-fold career. 

To this young Apollo, crowned with variegated 
laurel, Edward looked up from a distance. The 
brilliant creature never bestowed a word on him 
by land; and by water only such observations as 
the following; “Time, Six!” ‘Well pulled, 
Six!” “ Very well pulled, Six!” Except, by-the- 
by, in one race; when he swore at him like a 
trooper for not being quicker at starting. The 
excitement of nearly being bumped by Brazenose 
in the first hundred yards was an excuse; how- 
ever, Hardie apologized as they were dressing in 
the barge after the race: but the apology was so 
stiff, it did not pave the way to an acquaintance. 

Young Hardie, rising twenty-one, thought no- 
thing human wortby of reverence but Intellect. 
Invited to dinner, on the same day, with the 
Emperor of Russia, and with Voltaire, and with 
meek St. John, he would certainly have told the 
coachman to put him down at Voltaire. 

His quick eye detected Edward's character ; 
but was not attracted by it: says he to one of 
his adherents ‘‘ what a good-natured spoon that 
Dodd is! Phcebus, whata name!” Edward, on 
the other hand, praised this brilliant in all his 
letters, and recorded his triumphs and such of 
his witty sayings as leaked through his own set, 
to reinvigorate mankind. This roused Julia’s 
ire. It smouldered through three letters: but 
burst out when there was no letter, but Mrs. 
Dodd, meaning, Heaven knows, no harm, hap- 

to say meekly, & of Edward, ‘‘ You 

, love, we can not all be young Hardies.” 

** No, and thank Heaven,” said Julia, defiantly. 

“Yes, mamma,” she continued in answer to Mrs. 

Dodd's eyebrow, which had curved; ‘‘ your mild 

glance reads my soul; I detest that boy.” Mrs. 

Dodd smiled. ‘Are you sure you know what 

the word ‘detest’ means? and what has young 

Mr. Hardie done, that you should bestow so vio- 
lent a sentiment on him ?” 

‘¢Mamma, I am Edward’s sister,” was the 
tragic reply; then, kicking off the buskin pretty 
nimbly, ‘“‘there! he beats our boy at every 
thing, and ours sits quietly down and admires 
him for it: oh! how can a man let any body or 
any thing beat him? I wouldn’t; without a 
desperate struggle.” She clenched her white 
teeth and imagi the struggle. To be sure, 
she owned she never seen this Mr. Hardie, 
but after all it was only Jane Hardie’s brother, 
as Edward was hers; ‘‘and would I sit down 
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Jet Jane beat me at Things? never! never! 
r! I couldn't.” 
‘* Your friend to the death, dear; was not that 
mn?” 
re a gee a slip of the tongue, dear mam 
ma; I was off my guard. I generally am, by- 
the-way. But now I am on it, and an 
amendment. NowIsecondit. Now I carry it.” 
«¢ And now let me hear it.” 


that 

Julia added softly, with sudden gravity ; 
«“ Ah! Jane Hardie has a fault, which will always 
prevent her from eclipsing your humble servant 
in this wicked world.” 

‘¢ What is that?” . 

Mowpha ~ 5 Much.” 

fe ef 

**Too religious. 

‘* Oh, that is another matter.” 

‘For shame, mamma! I am glad to hear 
it: for, I scorn a life of frivolity, but then again 
[oa not like to give up every thing, you 

ow.” 


thing” was soon explained to mean balls, con- 
certs, dinner-parties in general, tea-parties with- 
out exposition of wpe tome Seg and operas, 
cards, charades, and mt Gay J wa 
ety without Lovers go | 
by J ulia’s account, Handle tnd renounced, 
and was now denouncing (with the young the 
latter verb treads on the very heels of the for- 
mer). ‘And, you know, she is a district vis- 
itor!” 

This climax delivered, Julia stopped short, 
and awaited the result 


Mrs. Dodd heard it all with quiet 
and cool incredulity. She seen sO Many 


Oxford. 

They came quietly in upon one salver, and 
were p Meee and read with pleasurable interest, 
but without surprise, or misgiving; and without 
the slightest foretaste of their grave and singular 
consequences. 

Rivers deep and broad start trom such little 
springs. 


David's letter was of unusual length for him. 
The main topics were, first, the date end manner 
of his return home. His ship, a very old one, 
had been condemned in port: and he was to sail 
a fine new teak-built vessel, the Agra, t= 


straight ahead like a wheel-barrow, in all weath- 
ers, with a steam-pot and a crew of coal-heavers. 


did with breath, and glowing cheeks, 
and a running fire of comments. 

*< ‘Dear I hope you and Ju are quite 
we = | 


‘**gooseberrie pie?’ and ‘the snaffle?’ 
, tall, the pie is too deep 
for me: but is new ‘ordish 


on earth. Puss? that is me. How 
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ever seen one, or can paint one. 
happy, have nothing to do 
cept as it appeared 
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to my pretty mamma, 
” ee 
“**Epwarp Dopp.’” 
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very pomt flang off its se’ 
straight away in a broad stream j 

water a mile long, down to an island in mid- 
stream ; a little fairy island with 
white temple. To curl round 
broad current parted, and both 


“Oh, well pulled, six !” 
‘Up, up! lift her abit!” 


At this Julia turned red and pale by 
‘Oh, mamma!” said she, claspi 
and coloring high, *‘would it be very wrong if 
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perior brick which the soil of this region affords. 
Mr. Childress, though a wealthy and infuential 
man, never took « very prominent part in the 
rebellion, but he quietly acted and sympathized 
with the leaders of the Southern movement. He 
remained in quiet possession of his property during 
the reign of Bueli, and did not find it nec- 
essary to withdraw. But when the tide of war 
turned against the rebels again at Murfreesboro he 
gathered together hi: movable household property, 
including some thirty slaves, and fled in company 
with Bragg’s retreating hosts, leaving his beauti- 
ful home to the tender mercies of the “ Lincolnites.” 

The trestle-work, represented in sketch No. 2, 
and the stockade defending it, were built by Gen- 
eral Mitchel. The former is now used as a foot- 
bridge—simply as the cars do pot at present run 
farther south than Murfreesboro. 

in the view of the Nashville and Chattanooga 
Railroad, “looking south,” the hill on the right is 
just beyond our picket-lines. 





OUR ARMY IN THE SOUTHWEST. 


WE devote pages 209 and 212 to illustrations of 
our Army in the Southwest, fromi sketches by our 
special Mr. Theodore R, Davia On page 
209 we publish an illustration representing the 

CUTTING AWAY THE EEAD OF THE CANAL. 

The “mud machine” Sampson is seen hard at 
work digging into the dam on the upper side Its 
huge iron scoop is ever in motion scooping away 
the earth, and demolishing the barrier which now 
keeps the Mississippi waters out of the bed of the 
canal. Since this picture was drawn the “‘ Father 
or Waters” himself has taken a hand in the came. 
saan ae CURE Eo Regetek. cmt. ny Sly untae Re 


BREAK IN THE LEVER, 

Owing to heavy rains and the rapid rise of the 
Mississippi above and opposite Vicksburg, the head 
of the canal gave way, and the water poured in at 
a tremendous rate. The force of the current, bows 
ever, did not break the dam near the mouth of the’ 


Y canal, but caused a crevasse on the western side, 


through which the water flowed in such profurion 
as to inundate the lower part of the peninsul, to 
the depth of four or five feet. When the fractwre 
occurred a number of soldiers were on the levee, 
and were thrown into the torrent. Sowe swam 
and scrambled out; but several of them would 
have been drowned but for the heroic exeriions of 
John C. Keller, one of the officers of the transport 


" Night before last the dam at this end of the cann! pre 
way under a re of ten feet of Misximippi, art in » 
few minutes thereafter there wes a torrent rovring aod 
— one =e manner that would do hon. te 4 
mi . Unfortanately the water nbove tir 

dam that came ring through did not come wl me th 
oF eg of the cannl, bat from a direc m 

w, the consequence of which promises to be tho’, betur 

ean be corrected, another channel will be scooped on 
we can make no use. The dredging mac! 
at work night and day, and may pos inly be sk 
to correct the difficulty. Two or three cays wil) devid 
the matter, and then we shall know whether the + 
talked-of and long-worked-at canal will prove « fuilury ™ 
&@ success. 


" The Tribune correspondent, writing two ders af 


erward, says: 

Since the breaking of the dam of the canal, as | n0~ 
tioned in my last letter, the water has been ru«him: t)-roug! 
the cut wii fo'ce, threatening to inundate the on 
tire lower of the peninsula. On this accoun! M°Clrs 
nand's Thirteenth Army Corps has been ordered to Yi! 
ken's Bend, 15 miles above, where the ground ia higher 
command has as yet made only a begiuniny of 
familiar with the country hererbout rey the lan 
not be flooded, though the pertion ! 

, in the direction of Vicksburg, is already fou 
~ The dam at or near the month of Fur 

h stands firm, tut a crevasee hes bon mod 

on the west side, and through this tl 

rapid rate. 

mooee, vit ran along inside of thie 
ite Warrenton, and thence into th 

er than where onr troops are, wich- 
for somo ~~ with the encempnent. 


g 
4 


did 
Hil 


; 
f 
ES 
zg 
s 
i; 

: 
i 


i 
+ 
Fee 
i 
i 
fe 


i 
: 
i 


of 
levee, but about seven feet below the 
can 


i not be at present, 
dcjrmie in whet the dlagag down bere 
Providence, and the Yazoo Pass may 
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Mr. Davis writes: “ The little town of Warren- 
ton, ten miles below Vicksburg, is the farthest 
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¢ 
SUNSET AT THE MOUTH OF THE YAZ00 


representation of the Union gun-boats up- 
Admiral Porter, guarding the river and wait- 


& 
: 


simaltaneous attack upon Haines’s Bluff, some 
twenty miles from the disemboguement of the 
stream. 


* The Yazoo is a gee ters A —— 
stream, its pale-green, sickly. ng waters hav- 
origin in swamps, and being so fatal to 
it is well named, as its origin implies, 
tongue, the “ River of Death.” 

scenes down the Mississippi, in spite 
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A NIGHT SCOUT IN THE SOUTHWEST—SURPRISE OF AN OUTPOST, AND SURVEY OF THE REBEL GUNS. 
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MAP OF THE COURSE OF THE MISSISSIPPI FROM BAYOU SARA TO BATON ROUGE. 
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A DARK NIGHT’S WORK. 


By the Author of “ Mary Barton,’’ etc, 





ww Printed from the Manuscript and 
early Proof-sheets purchased by the 
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CHAPTER XVI.—( Continued. ) 

Suppenty there was a shock and stound all 
over the vessel, her progress was stopped, and 
a rocking vibration was felt every where. The 
quarter-deck was filled with blasts of steam, 
which obscured every thing. Sick people came 
rushing up out of their berths in strange un- 
dress; the passengers—a er Si 
picturesque set of people, in many vari of 
gay costume—took refuge on the quarter-deck, 
speaking loudly in all varieties of French and 
Italian patois. Ellinor stood up in silent won- 
dering dismay. Was the Santa Lucia going 
down on the great deep, and Dixon meen in 
his peril? Dr, Livingstone was by her side in 
a moment. She could scarcely see him for the 
vapor, nor hear him for the roar of the escaping 
steam. 


‘Do not be unnecessarily frightened,” he re- 
ident has | 


peated, a little louder. ‘‘Some 

occurred to the engines. I will go and make 
instant inquiry, and come back to you as soon 
asI can. Trust to me.” ; 

He came back to where she sat trembling. 

‘* A part of the engine is broken, through the 
carelessness of these Neapolitan engineers; they 
say we must make for the nearest port—return 
to Civita, in fact.” 

‘‘But Elba is not many miles away,” said 
Ellinor; ‘if this steam were but away you could 
see it still,” ‘ 

‘‘ And if we were landed there we might stay 
on the island for many days; no steamer touches 
there; but if we return to Civita we shall be 
in time for the Sunday boat.” 

‘‘Qh, dear, dear!” said Ellinor. ‘‘To-day 
is the second—Sunday will] be the fourth—the 
assizes begin on the seventh; how miserably 
unfortunate !” 

‘* Yes,” he said, “it is. And these things 
always appear so doubly unfortunate when rs 
hinder our serving others. But it does not fol- 
low that because the assizes begin at Hellingford 
on the seventh that Dixon’s trial will come on 
zo soon. We may still get to Marseilles on 
Monday evening, on by diligence to Lyons; it 
will, it must, I fear, be a at the earliest, 
before we reach Paris—Thursday, the eighth—- 
and I suppose you know of some exculpatory 
evidence that has to be hunted up?” 

He added this unwillingly; for he saw that 
Ellinor was jealous of the secrecy she had hith- 
erto maintained as to her reasons for believing 
Dixon innocent; but he could not help thinkin 
that she, a gentle, timid woman, unaccust 
to action or business, would require some of the 
assistance which he would have been so thankful 
to give her; especially as this untoward accident 
would increase the press of time in which what 
was to be done would have to be done. 

But no. Ellinor scarcely replied to his half- 
inquiry as to her reasons for hastening to En- 
gland. She yielded to all his directions, agreed 
to his plans, but gave him none of her confidence, 
and he had to submit to this exclusion from sym- 
pathy in the exact causes of her ee 

Once more in the dreary sala, with the gaudy 
painted ceiling, the bare, dirty floor, the innu- 
merable rattling doors and windows! Ellinor 
was submissive and patient in demeanor, 
so sick and despairing at heart. Her maid was 
ten times as demonstrative of annoyance and 
disgust; she who had no particular reason for 
wanting to reach England, but who thought it 
became her dignity to make as though she had. 

At length the weary time was over, and again 
they sailed past Elba. and neared Marseilles. 
Now Ellinor began to feel how much assistance 
it was to her to have Dr. Livingstone for a 
‘¢ courier,” as he had several times called him- 
self. 
He secured the earliest places in the diligence 
while Ellinor and the maid were only struggling 
through the douane, along with most of their 
fellow-passengers; he provided that a comfort- 
able meal should be ready for them before start- 
ing; and placed them in the coupé, which he 
had secured for the long day-and-night journey, 
himself retiring to the “‘interieur.” All 
the traveling across France he another 
compartment or another carriage to that in which 
Ellinor was placed; but he was always at their 
window if there was any stoppage, to their 
wishes and wants. The waters of the Rhone 
were out, and flooded the country through which 
the diligence had to pass, and caused a delay of 
two days. Ellinor seemed as one a 
repeated disappointments. At Paris he brought 
Ellinor a Galignani of two days old. He could 
not help looking over her shoulder as she search- 
cd its columns for some of the intelligence she 
traved. ‘There was nothing to be learned from 
them; a bare announcement of Dixon’s approach- 
ing trial for a murder committed sixteen years 
ago was all that was to be seen. Ellinor laid 


cown the , and sighed. 

“We shall be in England to-morrow,” said 
he, ary apes ~ mye “* We can be in Hel- 
lingford the mornin to-morrow.” 

“Thank Le oe ver ape. But after 
1 amin teedliae must go on alone. You must 
not think me ungrateful,” continued she, with a 
faint effort at a smile on her pale face. “Some 


time I will tell how glad I am you have 
come with me. I could not have done without 
your kind though I thought once I could. 


But just tow I have no heart to express grati- 
cade’or aigpethir Seding bat ena.” 
“But you say you once thought you could 





have done without my help on the journey, and 
yet you see I have really of use to you— 
mney, B-qet be dhe qyme now f° ached be, anx- 


= 
‘*No,” said she. “It was all 
then, bes Sk ee do paler eae 


lingford is on that line,I see. But, please, now 
we must part.” 
“Then I may not go with you to Helling- 


train was leaving for Helling- 
for two hours. There was nothing for it 
by and pass away 


Ellinor called for her maid’s accounts, and dis- 
Some refreshment that the Canon 
eaten, and the table cleared. 

up and down the room, his 
vast down. 


a & 
| 
E 
i 


. Every now 
at the clock on the mantle- 
that it only wanted a 
of an hour to the time inted for the 
to start, he came up to Ellinor, who sat 
her head upon her hand, her hand rest- 
on the table. 

‘*Miss Wilkins,” he began—and there was 
something peculiar in his tone which startled 
Ellinorp—*‘I am sure you will not scruple to ap- 


ie 
44 
; 
[ 


ape 


tell.” 
‘*A friend! Yes, I am a friend; and I will 


but he i innocent—indeed he is!” 
“*If he is no more guilty than you, I am sure 
he is! Let me be more than your friend, Elli- 








Mr. Johnson was en a dinner 
al aimee Chas aes 9 Paneer 
sert by the announcement of a “lady who want- 
ed speak to him immediate and * 





“It is Wilkins! Iam very glad—” 
Dizon!” said she. It was all she could ut- 


ter. 
Mr. Johnson shook his head. 


‘Ah! that’s a sad piece of business, and I’m 
afraid it has shortened your visit at Rome.” 


‘*Ay, I am afraid there’s no doubt of his 
a oe ee the jury found him guilty, 

** And !” repeated ly, sitting down, 
the better to bear the that she knew were 
coming. 

“Ts condemned to death !” 

** When ?” 


“The Saturday but one after the judges left 


the town, I "s the usual time.” 
‘Whe tried him?” 

‘* Judge Corbet ; and for a new judge I must 
say I never knew one who got through his busi- 
ness so well, It was really as much as I could 


stand to hear him condemning the to 
death. Dixon was undouw' , and he 
was as stubborn as could be—a sullen old fellow 
who would let no one help him Iam 
sure I did my best for at Miss ro’s de- 
sire and for your sake. t he would furnish 
me with no us to no evidence. 


ae all before witnesses, who would have been 
bou » eS re 


acq 
what's the matter? You're not fainting!” He 
rang the bell till the rope remained in his hands. 
‘*Here, Esther! Jerry! Whoever you are, come 
quick! Miss Wilkins has fainted! Water! 
Na Tell Mrs. Johnson to come here di- 
wer 
Mrs. Johnson, a kind, motherly woman, who 
had been excluded from the ‘‘gentleman’s din- 
ner-party,” and had devoted her time to super- 
intending the dinner her husband had ordered, 
came in answer to his call for assistance, and 
found Ellinor lying back in her chair white and 
senseless. 


empty since Horner left. She must stop here, 
sad teep tasted oo cam al You ton, oil 
her, as easy as you can, wi 
you, for she can do no by fidgeting.” 
And knowing that left Ellinor in good 
hands, and with plenty of assistance about her, 
he returned to his friends. 


Ellinor came to herself before long. 

ee, . Sel cha splat I could not 
it,” said she, aj 6 

“No; not, rm Here, drink 
this; it is some of Mr. Johnson's best port-wine 
that he has sent out on purpose for you. Or 
would you rather have some white soup-—or 
what? We have had every thing you could 
think of at dinner, and you've only to ask and 
have. And then you must go to bed, my dear 
you must; and there’s a 
Mr. Horner only left us 


Ellinor yielded. She sat, resting her weary 
head on her hand, and wondering what were the 
questions which would have come so readily to 
her tongue could she have been face to 
with him. As it was she only wrote this 

Og he Beebe rare! mane 
ing? Will you take all necessary for 
my going to Dixon as soon as possible ? 

I be admitted to him to-night 
answers were 

‘‘Kight o'clock. Yes. No.” 

lps vapeny mm Figg , sigh- 
ing as read the last word. ‘‘ But it-seems 
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soundly. When she wakened the clear 
dawn was fully in the room She cneld one 
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demned cells is never seen by nobody without 
the sheriff’s order. You may go up to the gov- 
ernor’s house, and welcome ; but they'll only tell 
you the same. Yon's the governor's house.” 
Ellinor fully believed the man, and yet she 
went on to the house indicated as if she still 
hoped that in her case there might be some ex- 


ception to the rule, which she now remembered ~ 


to have heard of before, in days when such a 
possible desire as to see a 
was treated by her as a wish that some people 
might have, did have—people as far removed 
from her circle of circumstances as the inhab- 
itants of the moon. Of course she met with the 
same reply, a little more abruptly given, as if 
every man was from his birth bound to know 
ench an obvious regulation. 

She went out past the porter, now fully cloth- 
ed. He was sorry for her disappointment, but 
could not help saying, with a slight tone of ex- 
ultation, 

** Well, you see I was right, ma’am !” 





A WEDDING IN CAMP. 


WE reproduce on page 216 a picture of Mr. 
Waud’s, representing 4 MARRIAGE In THE CAMP 
or THe SeventH New Jersey Vouiuntsens in 
the Army of the Potomac. Mr. Waud writes: 

** An event to destroy the monotony of life in one 
of Hooker’s old regiments. The camp was very 
prettily decorated, and being very trimly arranged 
among the pines, was just the camp a visitor would 
like to see. . A little before noon the guests began 
to arrive in considerable numbers. Among them 
were Generals Hooker, Sickles, Carr, Mott, Hobart 
Ward, Revere, Bartlett, Birney, Berry, Colonel 
Dickinson, and other aids to General Hooker; Col- 
onels Burling, Farnham, Egan, etc.. Colonel Fran- 
cine and Lieutenant-Colonel Price, of the Seventh, 
with the rest of the officers of that regiment, pro- 
ceeded to make all welcome, and then the ceremony 
commenced. In a hollow square formed by the 
troops a canopy was erected, with an altar of drums, 
officers grouped on each side of this. On General 
Hooker’s arrival the band played Hail to the Chief, 
and on the approach of the bridal party the Wed- 
ding March. It was rather cold, windy, and threat- 
ened snow, altogether tending to produce a slight 
pink tinge on the noses present; but the ladies 
bore it with courage, and looked, to the unaccus- 
tomed eyes of the soldiers, iike real angels in their 
light clothing. To add to the dramatic force of the 
scene, the rest of the brigade and other troops were 
drawn up in line of battle not more than a mile 
away to repel an expected attack from Fredericks- 
burg. Few persons are wedded under more ro- 
mantic circumstances than Nellie Lammond and 
Captain De Hart. He could not get leave of ab- 
sence, so she came down like a brave girl, and 





IN DIXIE. 


On page 220 we publish a picture, by Mr. Thomas 
Nast, representing the arrival of one of our regi- 
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‘| BRIGADIER-GENERAL ROBERT B. MITCHELL, COMMANDING AT NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE. 


BRIGADIER-GENERAL ROBERT 
B. MITCHELL, 


_4 GENERAL Rosert B. MircHe.t, whose portrait 
we give on this page, is a native of Richland Coun- 
ty, Ohio. At the age of nineteen he went to the 
Mexican war, a private in the Company of the 
present General George W. Morgan. He served 
twenty-seven months and reached the rank of First 
Lieutenant. After his return he completed his law 
studies with “ Miller and Morgan,” in Mount Ver- 
non. During his practice in the adjoining counties 





he subsequently married a daughter of Hon. Henry 
St. John, of Tiffin. 

Tn 1856 he went to Kansas. His home is Mans- 
field, Linn County. In 1857 and 1858 he repre- 
sented the Free State party of that county in the 
Legislature. In 1859, Governor Medary appointed 
him Treasurer of the Territory. In 1860 he was 
appointed Adjutant-General by Governor Robin- 
son. At the breaking out of the rebellion he volun- 
teered as a private, raised a Company, was elected 
its Captain, and afterward was unanimously elected 
Colonel of the ‘‘ Kansas Second” by its officers. He 
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BRIGADIER-GENERAL LEONARD F. ROSS, COMMANDING YAZOO EXPEDITION.—~[Sem next PAGE.) 


led his regiment in the battle of Wilson’s Creek, 
where he received four wounds, one of which proved 
almost fatal. His regiment here earned the title 
of the ‘* Bloody Second.” 

As a compliment to him and his regiment, Gen- 
eral Cameron ordered it to be mounted at a time 
when he was dismounting cavalry. For services 


at Wilson’s Creek Colonel Mitchell was made a 
Brigadier. He was assigned to command the ex- 
pedition to New Mexico, which, after the battle of 
Shiloh, had to be abandoned. He then embarked 
with a brigade from Leavenworth to reinforce Gen- 





SALE OF CONFISCATED BLOOD-HORSES AT NEW ORLEANS.—Faom 4 Sxeron sy Me. Hamuton.—[Sex wext Pace.) 





eral Halleck. Much of the time that he has been 
with Generals Halleck, Rosecrans, and Buell he 
has been commanding a division. He has been in 
many small engagements. He took an active and 
distinguished part in the battle of Perryville as 
commander of a division. He met John Morgan 
with his division at Lancaster, Kentucky, and drove 
him out after a severe engagement. 

When General Rosecrans succeeded Gen ral 
Buell General Mitchell waa placed in comm nd 
of Nashville. The post, in labor and responsibility, 
is almost equal to a Department. General Mite):cl! 
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ie understood to have performed the varied and 
delicate duties of his position with so much diplo- 
matic and military skill as to have elicited from 
General Rosecrans the highest praise and a most 
urgent recommendation of his promotion. The 
Union men of Nashville are unanimgus in their ad- 
miration of his prompt and rigid method of dealing 
with the rebels. ‘ 





GENERAL LEONARD F. ROSS. 


the 
River Expedition, and append the following sketch 
of his life from the Herald: 
PF. mil: com- 


Se ee re of age. He was a First Lieu- 
tenant of the Fourth Volunteers during the Mex- 
war, and commanded Company of the 


General Grant's army. During the summer and 
1862 his brigade formed a portion of the force under Gen- 
eral Ee eae eae 
ton Railroad. When 1 Grant reorganized the De- 
rtment of the Tennesses, on the 22d of December, 1862, 
Ross was placed in command of the Eighth Divi- 
then under General 





SALE OF CONFISCATED BLOOD- 
HORSES AT NEW ORLEANS. 


On page 221 we present a very interesting 
sketch, by our New Orleans correspondent, of a 
scene that occurred there on the 3d March, 


the Union. The seizure and confiscation of these 

horses was by an order issued by Major-General 

tr and afterward confirmed by Major-General 
nks. 

Messrs. Kenner and Minor were long celebrated 
for possessing some of the very finest blood-horses 
in the country. Many exhibited on this occasion 
were splendid animals, tracing back their pedigree 
through long generations, and with the blood of 
Lexington and other famous chargers coursing in 
their veins, It was painful to see horses worth 
two or three thousand dollars selling for only a 
few hundreds. The principal purchasers seemed 
to be agents for people in the North, and many a 
splendid bargain was made on this occasion. 

The sale took place atthe open space near French's 
stables, on Philippa Street. When the crowd as- 
sembled, largely sprinkled with gayly dressed offi- 
cers, and the noble-looking animals were brought 
out one sfter another, to exhibit their action dur- 
ing the bidding, the scene was one well worthy of 
the pencil of a Rosa Bonheur. 





DIN HOSPITAL. 


“ Yus, there’s no use denying that we had rath- 
er a stormy time of it.” 

And Captain Ferdinand Lawrence stroked his 
mustache, and complacently handled the scabbard 
of his sword, as he spoke, with the air of a hero 
~ has no objection to being properly appreci- 
ated. 
Grace Bryan had listened to the whole of his 
circumstantial description with blue, dilated eyes 
fixed on his, curved lips, half apart, and a cheek 
where the color varied, as you have seen sun and 
shadow chase one another over slopes of blossom- 
ing grass. No wonder that the doughty Captain 
felt inwardly elated at the success of his eloquence. 
Had he at last struck the responsive key-note to 
this pale young beauty’s nature? Was his Jong 
servitude of love at last to meet its exceeding great 
reward ? 

Oh, Captain Lawrence, Captain Lawrence! could 
you but have seen into the hidden mysteries of 
Grace Bryan's thoughts, what a crash there would 
be among the dazzling coloanades and airy pedi- 
ments of your grand Chateau en Espagne! [at 
love is blind, and so, unfortunately, is self-esteem. 

“Captain Lawrence,” said Grace, with her little 
hands nervously interlocked, and her serious eyes 
never moving from his face, ‘was there not a pri- 
vate in your company called John Harral ?” 

Captain Lawrence gave a quick, involuntary 
start, but recovered himself immediately, though 
with a heightened color on his dark cheek: 

“* Harral—Harral; yes, I believe there was.” 

‘* And can you tell me what has become of him ?” 

“Upon my word,” said the Captain, with a little 
uneasy laugh that was decidedly at variance with 
we: keen — shooting fronr underneath his bent 

rows—“ Private Harral is a lucky fi 
inspired such an interest!” hie 
“Can you tell me what has become of him?” 





repeated Grace, as calmiy as if she had not heard 
the covert sneer. 

** One don’t keep the run of these privates,” said 
Lawrence, carelessly; ‘‘ but if Miss Grace really 
cares to know, why, of course, my poor services 
are at her disposal !” 

He drew out a little memorandum book, neatly 
bound in black morocco, and leisurely turned over 
the leaves. 

“ Let me see—Gates—Hall—Hanna—oh, here it 

john—marked . Just the 


But Grace did not answer; she did not even ask 


ered along the opposite wall, while the blood slowly 
receded from her cheek, and the color from her lip. 
‘* Gracious Heavens, she has fainted !” ejaculated 


that bleed on silently, and mine life and heart away 
with their unseen gush—and such a one was hidden 
under Grace Bryan’s sad smile and heavy eyes, 
always luminous with the melancholy shine of un- 


you, Grace, I consider it a very 
Quixotic piece of business,” said Captain Lawrence, 
in accents of grave displeasure. ‘* You'll donobody 
any good, and only upset your own nerves. It’s 
all nonsense, this idea of ladies visiting the hos- 
what can a woman who has been accus- 
tomed to shriek at the sight of a spider do in the 
midst of such dreadful scenes? My dear Mrs. 
Bryan, do persuade your daughter to abandon this 
absurd fancy !” ' 

Mrs. Bryan looked helplessly from her daughter 
to the Captain, and then back again. 

‘*Captain Lawrence is right,” she said. . ‘*Con- 
sider, my love, what suffering you will be com- 
pelled to witness.” 

“Mamma,” said Grace, firmly, “is it any worse 
for me to witnes: than for these brave fellows to 
endure? Oh, mamma, to think that we have been 
sitting at home in ease and luxury while the men 
who periled life and limb in our behalf lie perish- 
ing within a stone’s-throw of our Aladdin palaces ! 
Let me go, for it breaks my heart to remember 
how selfish I have been !” 


ward the Captain. 

‘* Well, if Miss Bryan chooses to be so foolish, I 
have, of course, no right to interfere. Only—” 

‘*Don’t trouble yourself to finish the sentence, 
Captain Lawrence,” said Grace, quietly. “I need 
not say that I have not expected the honor of your 
attendance, nor do I ask for it now !”” 

She walked out of the room with the air of a 
young queen. Lawrence watched her with a glance 
in which vexation and admiration were curiously 
blended. 

“The superb little vixen!” he muttered between 
his teeth. ‘*What evil genius has put that hos- 
pital idea in her head? However, it can’t make 
any difference ; he must be dead long ago. Only 
I wish I could have dissuaded her, fot if— Pooh! 
he broke off suddenly, “there’s no use bothering 
myself with such an exceedingly improbable sup- 
position. I wonder what makes me love that girl 
better the more she sets me at gefiance? 
can’t I scorn her as she scorns me? It’s a curious 
psychological puzzle, the ins and outs of that throb- 
bing, passionate thing that we call a heart! By 
a‘l the Powers! she shall be mine if I peril my own 
soul to win her.” 

The noonday sunshine lay brightly on the floor 
of the long barrack room, with its wooden ceiling, 
and range of narrow pallets on either side, and 
Grace Bryan felt a sick giddiness reeling through 
her brain as she saw the pale, ghastly faces out- 
lined against pillows scarcely whiter than them- 
selves—the shattered arms —the limbs 


awa 
into the shoreless tide, side by side with » ate 
all racked and contorted by fierce spasms of pain! 
This, then, was a hospital ! 

‘“* My dearest, you are fainting !” 

“No, mamma, I am not,” 
battling with the involuntary recoil of her whole 


returned to them with the touch of her 
curlr upon their burning foreheads—the 
Coot of et band en ee Seat pent And 
as she passed on, strength and came back, 
snd Gib cuiguen bbaaall webs kes aorve aad 


They had reached the last of the white beds, 
where an attenuated figure was supported amo-- 
pillows, with an open book before him. Not read- 
ing, however. The hea 


down, and there was a sort of weary repose shad- 


, soft 
con- 


owed over the 

“ He is asleep, do not disturb him!” murmured 

ON ray ae barany Or 

o, ; “and 

this is one ef tho cases on which I most pride my- 
self, Just gone, when he was brought here—dread- 
fully wounded at Fredericksburg, but he’s in a fair 
way to recover now, thanks to our new system. 
Come a little nearer—he'll be glad to see you !” 
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The heavy lashes were slowly lifted at the sound 
of their footsteps, dark, grave eyes full 
of the strange mystery that only comes to those 
who have stood on Death’s threshold and seen the 
flow of the dark, dark river! 

‘*Harral! what's the matter! Speak to me!” 
exclaimed the surgeon, in dire » a 
glass of wine, Johnson, quick! he’s swooning 


again. 

Where were your eyes, good Esculapius, to im- 
agine that John Harral could swoon with those 
fluttering fingers in his own, those blue eyes pour- 
ing tides of eager light into his heart ? 
Your Pharmacopewia knows no remedies as 
these ! 

“IT knew you would come, Grace. I knew you 
would not leave me all alone!” he murmured, with 
the passive bliss of a child who wakes from hideous 
dreams to find his face against his mother’s bosom. 

For Grace Bryan had laid her cheek on his pil- 
low and breathed one whisper into his ear—a whis- 
per that was like the pulsing of magnetic life through 
his veins. 

“Tell me once more that youlove me! Let me 
hear it over and over, dearest !”’ he said, with closed 
eyes. “Ah, I shall soon be well now!” 

It was not until they were in the open air, safe 
beyond the hospital ward, that Grace Bryan ful- 
filled the Captaiu’s prediction, and fainted. 

‘Of course; didn’t I tell you it would be #0?” 
triumphantly exclaimed Captain Lawrence, twist- 
ing the fingers of his buckskin glove round and 
oo “A woman can’t help fainting in such a 
P ” 

“Tt was not from foolish terror, nor shrinking 
tremors,” said Grace, meeting his exultant eye 
with the serene glance that disarmed its fire at 
once, 

** No; evhat then ?” 

‘* From great happiness—the happiness of meet- 
ing one whom I have mourned for as dead.” 

“Mourned for as dead?” vaguely repeated the 


Captain. 

“T have seen John Harral this day.” 

“Oh!” said Captain Lawrence, after a moment’s 
blank silence, during which the ticking of his watch 
sounded like a thousand trip-hammers, and his face 
turned a dull yellow. ‘‘Indeed! Pardon me, 
but I’ve just recollected—good-morning—hope to 
see you again.” 
¥.... so Captain Ferdinand Lawrence walked off 


herself into nurse, physician, and consulting 
consisting of one patient? And 
how she found it an even more “‘interesting case’’ 
than the honest ward surgeon had done? If our 
readers want any more explicit details they must 
ask Mrs. Harral. 
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Davis Collamore & Co., 
479 Broadway, 
Below Broome Street, N. Y., 


Have just received another lot of Cutcxens, Wurrz 
Everavep Giass, Cana, &c. 








SLEEVE AND BOSOM STUDS. 
FRENCH (Soltaire) PATTERNS. 


All colors engraved with initial letter, Old English, &c. 
Compiete setts, $150. Free by mail. 
0H PHELPS, 
429 Broadway, N. Y. 

















Wi D.C. Saas, ae. 
Messrs, Merram & Co. : You send to 
address one pair of your METALLIC Es. I 














J. H. Winslow & Co:, 
100,000 


WATOHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 


Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST !! * 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches . ............ scence 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ........... «+» 8500 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 500 to 10 00 each. 
sooo «| en Te 800to 500 each. 
3000 Cameo Brooches .............- 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches....... 400 to 600 each. 


6 00 each. 
6 00 each. 
6 00 each. 
6 00 each. 
6 00 each. 


3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 4 00 to 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 4 00 to 
8000 Cameo Ear Drops. ...........- 400 to 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 
8000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 4 00 to 


3000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys...........-..-... 200 to 600 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 2.00 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs........... 250 to 600 each. 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. ...... enseetipes 250 to 600 each. 
6000 Plain Rings... ....+...s.cs0++- 250 to 5 00 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings...........+-+- 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Lockets, . .....6-0+scseeeceeees 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry..........- 5 00 to 10 00 e&ch. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 


All Gold Pens 14 Carats and Warranted. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

Aeznts.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
° 208 Broadway, New York. 


The League of States—1774%. 
BY BENSON J. LOSSING. 
Our forefathers’ appeal for the Union—the most important 
and Pamphlet for the Times. 
PRICE 15 CENTS—FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
100 different Pamphlets on the War for sale. 
oe 





IN, Publisher, 
No. 264 Canal Street, New York. 


10,000 Barrels of the Lodi - 
Manufacturing Company's 
POUDRETTE. 





FOR GALE BY 
JAMES T. FOSTER, No. New York. 
D wy = the t soil of the city of 
New York, is CHEAPEST, BEST; and MOST + 
LIZER ly in- 


Perce Tree tome ae 


JAMES T. FOST 
Jare of Lodi Manufacturing Co., No. 66 Courtlandt St. 











tions. 16mo, gilt, 7 
MEMOI THE REV. NICHOLAS MURRAY, D.D. 
Sagal Samus Inenavs Prue, Author of 
and the Hast,” ete., etc. With 
Cloth, $1 25. 
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& BANNISTER, 642 Broadway, N. Y. 





Country Board Wanted, 

By « small family, within about an hour of the City.— 
©n the Sound preferred. There must be bathing and 
good drives in the Vicinity. A liberal price will be paid 
for the right accommodations. 

Address J, Ei, at the Office of “Harper's Weekly,” 
stating particulars. 





Jast Tribute to Merit. 


AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LONDON, 
July flith, 1862, 


Duryeas’ Maizena 

Was the only “ preparation for food from Indian Corn” 
that received a medal and honorable mention from the 
tion of all prominent 
” and “ Prepared Corn 
Flour’ of this and other countries not The 
food and luxury of the age, without a single fault. One 
trial will convince the most sceptical. Makes 
Cakes, Custards, Blanc Mange, é&c., without isin-glass, 
with fow or no eggs, at a cost astonishing the most econom- 
fecal. A slight tion to ordinary Flour greatly 
improves Breed and Cake. It is also excellent for thicken- 
ing ‘sweet sauces, gravies for fish and meat, soups. &c. 
For Ice Cream nothing can pare with it. A little 
bofled in milk will produce rich Cream for coffee, chocolate, 








icle of food for children and invalids of all ages. 
by Grocers and Druggists e 
Manufactured at Glen Cove, Long Island. 
Wholesaic 166 Fulton Street. 
WM. DURYEA, General Agent. 


The Diaphragm Filter, 





additional im: ents, has been awarded two 
Gold and three by the American and Mary- 
land Institutes and by the Massach: Mechanics’ Char. 


itable Association. 
New Reservoir make the Croton Water very 


HH 

The DIAPHRAGM FILTER, manufactured by ALEX- 
ANDER McKENZIE, No. 305 4th Street, New York, is the 
kind of Porous Filter to which I alluded in my recent re- 
port te the Croton Board. I consider the artificial sand- 
stone which constitutes the filtering medium to be an ex- 
cellent article for the purpose. The instrument is quite 
durable, and requires to be reversed occasionall 
its action. JAMES R. CHILTON, M.D., C 





positively made from $1. Soeeiens sapaty 
by every person. Very light and porta Agents 
wanted. Call and see, or a sample sent free by mail for 
10 cents, that retails for $1, by . 
R. L. WOLUOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


Nature has Provided a Remedy 





Jersey City, N. J, 


Portable Printing Offices, 


For the use of Merchants, Druggists, and all who wish 





OOK AGENTS, TEACHERS. ll who would clear 

07 te OEe ee posh, anls commas See ho TREES: 

RY OF THE REBELLION, issued by the AUBURN PUB- 

LISHING COMPANY, and for “all about it" should write 
to E. G. STORKE, Auburn, N. ¥. Now is the time. 


If you Play the Pianoforie 
Don't fail to have a copy of the “HOME CIROLE,”’ 
a collection of choice Instrumental Music; the “ SILVER 
Ballads, &c. ; 





“ry ah egy f ag 

sent : ’ 

DITSON Ob. Pubhebers, #1 Washington St., Boston. 
RANDRETH'S PILLS, New Style, 


BRANDRETH'S PILLS, NEW STYLE, 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS, NEW STYLE, 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS, NEW STYLE, 
Are infallible for costiveness, spesms, loss of appetite, sick 
headache, giddiness, sense of bloating after meals, dizzi- 
ness, drowsiness, and cramping peins, and all disorders 
of the stomach and bowels. 
ONE OF MANY CASES. 

2” Original Letter at 294 Canal Street, New York: 

J. L. C. Cook, publisher of the State Banner, Benning- 
ton, Vt, says: he was attacked with DYSPEPSIA, and 
suffered so severely from it, that not a particle of food 
could be swallowed without occasioning the most uncom- 
fortable sensation in his stomach. For five years he suf- 
fered from this dreadful complaint, when he used BRAND- 
RETH'S PILLS. The first box did not seem to benefit 
him much, but the second produced a change, and by the 





ASK FOR NEW STYLE. 
ASK FOR NEW STYLE 
ASK FOR NEW STYLE. 
ASK FOR NEW sTYLE 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 294 CANAL STREET, 
NEW YORK. 
Sold also at No. 4 Union Square, and by all respectable 
dealers in medicines. ? 
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penetrates terrible 
exterminates it, root and branch. Price $100, Send a 
stamp for a pamphlet. Depot 612 Broadway. 
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vari- 
ous of the world, Fee to search for name, $3. Co 
ol abvertnement , in bankable funds. ‘All letters muss 
UCnkut GUN (UN & CO), If Charlotte Strest, Bod- 
ford Square, London, England. 


Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize 





Money, for Soldiers and Sailors, or heirs, iy col- 
Soldiers for wounds, entitied to boun- 
ty, we send our Hand-Book of Information Cireular, 


of Prices, toatl address, 
ao eee postage. MES & BROWN, 2 Park Place, 
York, and 476 Tth Street, Washington, D. C. 


To all Wanting Farms. 


thriving settlement of Vineland. Rich soil. 

a6 Soe Se, Ree e Se aaa 

30 miles Delightful citmate—20 acre 

per acre, payable within 4 years. 
undreds are 





: 
é 
} 


“ It ia one af the most extensive fertile tracts, in an al- 
most level position, and suitable condition for pleasant 
JSarming that we know of Uris side of the Western Prairies. 





for the best and 
WCodue tor Flour cueaied at 's prices. 
"a. 
19 Barclay Street, New York. 








ROOMS, 


MILLINERY 
12 Waverley Place, near Broadway. 
Madame Benedict, ot Rue de ta Paix, Paria, solicits all 
who desire novelty and elegance in Milli 


al Bijouterie is made a feature. 


INDIA RUBBL2R GLOVES 

Sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of $1 00 for Ladies’ 
Sizes, $1 12 forGents, O, B. GRAY, 201 Broadway, N. Y. 

Every variety of Rubber Goods wholesale and retail. 














Worth its Weight in Gold. 


A Pamphiet mailed, post-paid, for $2, containing exact 
— of advertisements for ns entitled to property. 
Address or apply to HENRY HAYS, 649 Broadway, N. 
¥. Coats of arms found, painted, and engraved. 














$75 A haf want to hire Agents 232 
a month, expenses paid, 
Sow cheap Famhty ere 








HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Feanxiim Squans, New Yor, 
Publish thie Day: 


BALDWIN’S 
AFRICAN HUNTING. 


AFRICAN HUNTING FROM NATAL TO THE ZAM- 
BESI, including Lake Ngami, the Kalahari Desert, &., 
from 1852 to 1860. By Wuitaw Cuantes Batpwix, 
F.R.G.S. With Map, Fifty Miustrations by Wolf und 
Zwecker, and a Portrait of the Great Sportaman. Small 
8vo, Cloth, $1 50. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have just Published ; 


SYLVIA'S LOVERS. A Novel. By Mrs. Gasxect, Au- 
of “ Barton,” “Cranford,” “ My Lady Lud- 
low,” “North and South,” ‘The Moorland ©: ” 
“Right at Last,” de. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 
tw” The New Biition of Sylvia's Lovere is just ready. 


CHRONICLES OF CARLINGFORD. A Novel. By Mrs. 
Ourenant, Author of “The Life of Edward Irving,” 
sd Last of the Mortimers,” “The Days of My Life,” 
“ Laird of Norlaw,” dc, 8vo, Paper, TS cents; 
Cloth, $1 00. na 


. ANovel. By Cuawzs Lavan, Aut) of 
Gerald inure 





A Novel. By Wuxre Corio, Author of 
" “Queen of Hearts,’ &c. 
Svo, Paper, $1 25; 


. 
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; 


RA FLOYD. 
thor of ‘‘ Lady Audiey's 


MY DIARY NORTH AND SOUTH. 
amp Russet, LL.D. 


A 


SPRINGS OF ACTION. | By Mes 2 Rice sxos 
on Tinted Paper, Cloth, s 
Gilt Bdges, $1 25. . 


MODERN WAR: Its Theory and Practica. Illustrated 


HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERE IN EU- 
ROPE AND THE EAST; being s Guide through 
Holland, Germany, Austria, Italy, 


Sicily, Fgypt, 8: Turkey, Gy Switzeriand, | us- 
sia, Denmark, Spain, and treat Britain and 
. By W. Pauoroxe Ferarmez. With o 


2 Any of ths above Works sent by mail, post-paid, on 
receipt of price. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 





TERMS. 

One Copy for ome Year . . . « « «+ . $80 
Two Copies for Ome Yeor . . . .. . S50 
An Extra Copy, gratis, for Club af Tux Sum 
scortuers, at $2 50 each, or 11 for $25 09. 


Haszren’s Magasine and Haurea's Wraxcy, togetier, 
one year, $5 00, 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Puciiswens. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 








‘le. 1, UL, TIL, TV., V., and VI., for the Years 1857 
1906, 183 1800, 1861, and 1863, of “HARPER'S WEEK- 
LY,” bandsomely bound in Cloth extra, Price $4 87 each, 


= 
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THE LAST SHOT. 


BeavrecarD. ‘What's to be done, now? Only two more Charges left.” 
Jerr Davis. “Ob, bother! Can't you ram them both down together, and burst the 
whole darned thing up!” 





FISK & HATCH, 
Bankers 


Dealers in Government Securities, 
Agents for U. 8S. Five Twenty Loan, 


are prepared to farnish the U. 8S. FIVE TWENTY-YEAR 
SIX PER CENT. BONDS, direct from the Government, 
at PAR and ACCRUED-INTEREST, as heretofore. 

tw” ON AND AFTER JULY 1, Tae Privivece or 
ConverTiIne LeGAL-TENDER NOTES INTO THE Five TweEn- 
vy-YRaAR Bonps at Par wiht onase. Parties wishing to 
secure 2 United States Bond paying six per cent. interest 
IN GOLD, AT PAR, should send in their orders before 
that time. 

We also keep on hand a constant eupply of all classes 
of Government Securities for sale at lowest market 
rates. 

U. 8. 7-30 TREASURY NOTES. 

U. 8. 6 PER CENT. BONDS of 1881. 

U. §. ONE-YEAR CERTIFICATES OF INDEBTED- 
NESS, d&c., &. 


FISK & HATCH, 
No, 38 Wall Street, New York. 





.New Dime Books, now Ready. 


I. MEW OF THE TIMES, No. eames mr ary hon 
inal and exhaustive Biographies of Major-Generals H 

er, Rosecrans, Grant, McClernand, and Mitchell. A 
most delightful book for all. 

Il. SONGS OF THE OLDEN TIME. Being avery 
unique collection of those old-time songs which our fathers 
used to sing. It is a reai good old-fashioned treasure of 
songs. 

Ill. NATIONAL TAX LAW. New Edition, em- 
bodying the amendments, modifications, and additions of 
the late Congress. Beadle's ** Citizen's Edition" of the 
Tax Law is, by far, the best for popular use and reference. 

&2™~ For sale by all News Dealers, Sutlers, &c. 

BEADLE & CO., Publishers, 
118 William Street, New York. 


UNION ADAMS, 


Hosier, Glover, 


AND 


SHIRT-MAKER, 
Wo. 637 Broadway, 
New York City. 


AS INTS w ANTED to SELL a LIVE BOOK.— THE 
AX NATIONAL ALMANAC AND ANNUAL RECORD 
FOR 1863, containing a complete Rebellion Record, Biog- 
raphies of the Officers killed, Army List, Navy List, Vol- 
unteers furnished by each State, Tax Law complete, and 
everything relating to the U. 8. Government, and full ac- 
counts of each of the States. Send for scopy by mail. Price 
$1 in boards, or $1 25 in muslin. 700 pages. The c 

est book ever published. Address GEO. W. CHIL 
Publisher, No. 628 and 630 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


TO c ONSUMPTIVES —y ou will get the Recipe 
for a sure cure for Coughs, Colds, Consumption, and all 
ey complainta, by sending to D. Adee, 881 Pearl St., N. 

. He sends itfree. Write for it.—It has cured thousands, 


IFYOU DESIRE 

















“AFINE HEA D OF HAIR 


SI ERLINGS BROSIA 


ITS EF FECTSAR RE WONDERFUL, 
CALL AT 493 BROADWAY. 


fre Saleor auOnueaists] Price $ 1aBox:2 BOrTiEs 





“Loyal Union League.” 
To the Trade. 


We have just received a new Pin, emblematical of the 
above organization, which we offer very cheap to the 


Trade. 
E.N. FOOTE & CO. 
{Manufacturers Jewelry, 208 Broadway, New York. 


Agents and Soldiers. 


Agents in T and Soldiers in camp or discharged, 
are making easily $15 day selling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDE L UNION PRIZE AND STATIONERY 
PACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNEQUALED, and ery all 
the old styles; containing all New Articles, and of fine 
Sao Writing of lero Games, Useful and Fancy Ar- 

Heroes, Camp Companions (for the 


rich Pee, her 
ne y). altoget! worth 
over ‘i, f for RLY ¢ ae They cre j ust the thing for a 


Braun on. Profits immense, ian drm ne "Bolder in 





Packages 
all prices, ts wanted all through the country. 
Send for NEW Circulars for 1863, containing EXTRA in- 
jucements. 
8. C, RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, 
lenget ant Siert Penna House in the World. 


10 rer Day Nerr Prorrr. Agents wanted for a 
teks yhstetabe Deities Send for a circular to 
C. EF, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


The Polar Refrigerator 


Maintains the ereeaty A full assortment at 
wholesale and retail. 
LESLEY & ELLIOT, 404 Broadway, N. Y. 


Elegant Colored Photographs. 











Any pe person, though not an Artist, can t the Cartes 
de Visite and Ph phs qutiekly and utifully with 
bad pn ade Pre Colors.” 


-cimen Cards, painted with Soe colore, sent, post- 
pad, at 50 cents, by the subscribe: 
Price of a box of Paints BS 00, and with Reducing 
Liquid _ 25, accoutered with full directions. . 
Caw —Persons are cautioned against a worthless im- 
itation of “‘Newron's ALnumEN CoLors,”’ offered in shape 
and a similar to the genuine. 
The genet Newton's Colors have the name of the Sole 
Ageut 


the United States, 
J. E. TILTON & CO., Boston, 
On each bottle and box. 








Ladies! Look, Read, and | Buy. 
We want the Ladies to call or send, and buy one of 
George’s Patent Hair Crimpers. 


Any lady can wave her own hair beautifully, in less 


than has minutes, and it a rich, — appearance. 
On receipt of $1 25, the Crimper be forwarded free 


by Express. 
Beware of Metal Crimpers, they both burn and eut the hair. 
Bp sale, exe ru and reed H. G. SUPLEE, No. 


587 Broadway, at the Rooms 
ELLIPTIC IMPROVED SEWING MACHINE." 


Soldiers with Literature upon 


Address. 
WM. H. CATELY, 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


. NEWS DEALERS, 


Send for our revised Price ready Mar. 2. 
wadlaarie & BANCKER, en 94 aan St., NY. 


Magazines, Chee eau then hep atone Albans, Gaete do Vlete 

















The Alabama takgn!! 
The famous 290. 


ACCURATE! SPIRITED! LIFE-LIKE! 


Price 25 cents. Can be sent by mail on receipt of 
amount. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 501 Broadway. 


N.B.—Don't confound this with a picture advertised at 
& cheaper price, copied from « lithograph. 


Lithography, 
pouRON itr wet Vote frneteriay Han vat 











For Soldiers 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 





American Watches for Americans! 





Tue Amerroan Waton Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are ifftended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss mann- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 


purposes. 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of tuz most sun- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN AGOURATE AND DURABLE 
TIME-KEEPER, and in Sterling Silver Cases, Hunting pat- 
tern, at as low a price as is asked for the fancy-named 
Ancres and Lepines of foreign make, already referred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wa. Ex- 
LERY, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal States. 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents of the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY, N. Y. 

: Preserve your sight. Spectacles and 
i ada to the various 
and defecti the Eye, affording the clearest 


=e easiest vision, a the Optical Institute, cor. Broadway 
and Ann Street,’ N. ‘Y. 


Enameled Furniture. 


All styles and Also Chamber Suites in Walnut 
and in the city, Wholesale 


best assortment 
and Retail, at 277 ot Street. WARREN WARD. 
BALLOu’s 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rrr, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 
for the same qual- 

and make 
than those of any 


other Shirt House 
in this city. 




















Cireular contain- 
ing drawi and 
prices sent . 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 





Tomes, Son & Melvain, 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 





Dealers in Arms and Military Goods of every 
Description 


RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
Smith & Wesson's Breech. Rifles and Pistols. 





It is for Four weight 15 Ibs., $15. 
Sold in 
ert Pers 


Brown & Wilson, 
F Bankers and Brokers, No. 19 Wall St. 
LEWIS M. BROWN. HENRY 8. WILSON. 


7 8-10 U. 8. Treasury Notes, U. 8. 6 per cent Debt Cer- 
tificates, Uncurrent Money, Gold and Silver bonght aud 


Dealers in Stocks, Bonds, and Securities. 
Refer by to 
Bank of the Commonwealth, 


John yer Crane, =—— 


Lewis _B. Brown has removed from 31 Chambers Street 
to 19 Wall Street. 


$16 Watches. $16 


equi 0 bon pase te ee Watches, 
ae Sener ee 


ance, for 
back 3. 1 FEBGUSON, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


pe ee Send 
engravings of Pens, 
86 cents, ~ 


and Office 15 Maiden 

















ah Street, New York. 
‘ilby Street, n. 





Army Watches.—A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Pia- 

ted heey = Lever Cap, lish Movements, perfect time- 
ee eee only $7. A Solid Silver, same 

as above, $5. Chas. P. Norton & Co. , 38 & 40 Ann St., N.Y. 


AGatEre. Wann So for our Splendid New 
as ed cent. profit. Su- 
rb Wateh fre to Agents $i $18 per day made. Send for 
Circulars. W. 1. CATELY & CO, 40 Ann 8t., N.Y, 











GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Military Goods, 


Frencu Ann Enoiisa Fancy Goops. 
Also, a full assortment of 
Jet, Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
aoe ie & 22 John Street, N. Y., 


47 Hampton St, ham, Eng. 
F hy i ), magnifying small objects 500 
or ing 
times. Five of different powers for $1 —e 
Address F. C, BOWEN, Box 220, Boston. Mass. 











“SHIRTS. 


————————— | 


Made to Measure at $24, $30, $36 & $42 
DOZEN. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directi for. se! t, list of prices, 
and drawings of different Soe of shirts and collars sent 
free everywhere. 
Frenon Fiannet Aumy Surmts, $24, $27, $30 and $33 


[AGENTS WANTED. 


8. W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Broadway. 


FAIRBANZE’S 
SCALE WAREHOUSE, 











FROM No. 189 BROADWAY, TO 


No. 252 BROADWAY. 
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE, THE CITY HALL, 
NEW YORK. 


Descriptive circulars furnished on application. 


Piplen, Blotehes, Tan, Fresiies, ke. 
the permanent Removal 





P. Also information that will enable amy ese toatasd 
«full oot of Whiskers in how than six weeks 


* 


